Davenant (who received the honour of Knighthood from the
Duke of Newcastle by Commission) went into France; resided
chiefly in Paris, where the Prince of Wales then was. He then
began to write his Romance in Verse called Gondibert, and had
not writt above the first booke, but being very fond of it, prints
it (before a' quarter finished) with an Epistle of his to Mr.
Thomas Hobbes, and Mr. Hobbes excellent Epistle to him
printed before it. The Courtiers with the Prince of Wales
could never be at quiet about this piece, which was the occasion
of a very witty but satericall little booke of Verses writt by
George Duke of Bucks, Sir John Denham, etc.:
That thou forsak'st thy sleepe, thy Diet,
And which is more then that, our quiet.
This last word Mr. Hobs told me was the occasion of their
writing.
Here he layd an ingeniose Designe to carry a considerable
number of Artificers (chiefly Weavers) from hence to Virginia;
and by Mary the queen-mother's meanes, he got favour from
the King of France to goe into the Prisons and pick and choose.
So when the poor dammed wretches understood what the
designe was, they cryed uno ore [with one voice] Tout tisseran,
Le. We are all weavers. Will picked 36, as I remember, if not
more, shipped them, and as he was in his voyage towards
Virginia, he and his Tisseran were all taken by the Shippes then
belonging to the Parliament of England. The Slaves, I suppose,
they sold, but Sir William was brought Prisoner to England.
Whether he was first a Prisoner at Caresbroke Castle in the Isle
of Wight or at the Tower of London, I have forgott ^ he was
a Prisoner at Both. His Gondibert was finished at Caresbroke
Castle. He expected no mercy from the Parliament, and had
no hopes of escaping his life. It pleased God that the two
Aldermen of Yorke aforesayd, hearing that he was taken and
brought to London to be tryed for his life, which they under-
stood was in extreme danger, they were touched with so much
Generosity and goodness, as, upon their owne accounts and
meer motion, to try what they could to save Sk William's life,
who had been so civill to them and a meanes to save theirs,
to come to London: and acquainting the Parliament with it,
upon their petition, etc., Sir William's life was saved,
'Twas Harry Ma±tyn that saved Sir William Davenant's
life in the Howse. When they were talking of sacrificing one,
then said Henry that in Sacrifices they always offered pure and
without blemish: now yee talke of making a Sacrifice of an
a.b.l.—g*	[87]

